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A GROUP OF SUMMER SCHOOL CO-EDS 


Summer School Notes 


HE first summer school of A. G. T. I. was a decided success. No one 
will dispute that. Just think of the one hundred and fifty girls and 
KXAN] co-eds who came from all over this state, and others. Yes, we ac- 
tually had a few co-eds, but I blush to relate that almost every one, 
on being introduced to a girl, immediately let it be known that he was 
already married. Despite this state of affairs, we managed to enjoy thor- 
oughly our six weeks. Imagine going to classes from 7:30 A. M. until 1 P. 
M., from 3 until 5 P. M. That’s what we did, and lived through it, too. 

Who would think of mentioning the summer school of 1916 without 
including a paragraph on Mr. Norton? Who was he? Well, besides being 
teacher, entertainer, and general chaperon, he was a star tennis player. 

Mr. J. J. Hicks, husband of a former student—Beulah Gentry—of Law- 
ley, Alabama, deserves honorable mention for being the first out-of-town 
co-ed to apply for admission. He also deserves special notice for being the 
first and only co-ed to be sent to the matron for misbehavior. 

The summer course was by no means “all work and no play,” nor “all 
play and no work.” Under the efficient supervision of the teachers, there 
was much excellent work done. Also there were many hours of real fun. 
Former A. G. T. I. students may find this hard to believe, but there were 
absolutely no restrictions on us. Can you picture any girl walking off the 
campus at all times of the day, or going to church without a uniform? Per- 
haps our greatest comfort was the swimming pool; a most delightful retreat 
after two solid hours of Chemistry lab. 
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During one week of our summer course we enjoyed having the members 
of the Canning Club of Alabama with us. Twenty-seven counties were 
represented by these happy, energetic girls. They received here valuable 
demonstrations in canning fruits and vegetables. Although it was a week 
of hard work, both the canning club girls and other summer school 
students found it to be a week of great pleasure. Each evening at Sunset 
Hour the A. G. T. I. girls entertained their visitors with story-telling, folk 
dancing, plays, and songs. On Friday evening the canning club girls gave 
their contribution to the entertainment. They told us of the work of the 
club, sang its songs, and gave its yells. Almost without an exception the 
girls expressed a strong desire to return to A. G. T. I. for future training. 

Other people may have shot fire crackers and Roman candles on July 
the 4th, but we celebrated a sane fourth. We were given a good, real picnic 
at Big Springs.. We feasted that day on fried chicken, barbecue, ham sand- 
wiches, cakes, ice cream, and other picnic delicacies. It will ever be remem- 
bered as a “day of plenty” by all who were lucky enough to be present. 

A day of great educational value was the one on which the Health Con- 
ference met here. One of the United States health officers made a talk on 
the prevention of typhoid. Doctors Harris and Harper, and other promi- 
nent Alabama physicians also made interesting and instructive lectures. 

Perhaps the most popular of the several courses offered at Summer 
School was the campus course. The enrollment for this course soon became 
so great that the campus was found to be too small, so its members resorted 
to the swimming pool and drug stores to resume their classes. On account 
of the severe rains which fell in July, this part of the curriculum was forced 
to be abolished before it was completed. 


Bh Te 


My Most Exciting Experience 


T WAS growing late on the evening of December the twentieth. 
The snow was falling softly without. The moon shone bright and 
clear, giving everything a clear blue look. Within was gathered a 
merry group of girls and boys about the fireside preparing them- 
selves for along and merry sleigh ride that night. One could searcely have 
found a merrier group in all the surrounding country. Soon there was a 
bustling and hustling for caps, gloves, muffs, and various small but neces- 
sary articles of clothing, for they had heard in the distance the merry jingle 
and ring of sleigh bells. This was the night they were to celebrate my last 
winter in the north. They had engaged a country side inn, far out on the 
prairie, to have prepared a big oyster stew and roast duck. When the sleigh 
drew up before the avenue, all of us scurried off down the walk saying 
our good-byes as we went. In this still winter’s evening, with the snow fall- 
ing quietly and no wind blowing, the merry ring of our voices could be 
heard for blocks and blocks around. 
When we were well on our way, some of the boys proposed riding on 
some of the smaller sleds which were tied to the larger sleighs. The sleighs 
were stopped and the boys were let off to do as they had wanted to do. In 
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the jolly laughter and calling of one person to another, we did not notice 
that the small sleds had come loose and left the boys far behind. Of course 
we turned to go hunt them as soon as this fact had been discovered. The 
boy who was driving our sleigh called out many times to the boys before 
he received even a very far away answer on the still frosty air. When we 
had gone for quite a way, we met the boys coming down what they supposed 
was the road. But it was not! There had been a packing snow that day 
and then there was a heavy snow falling at the time, so they had drifted 
far out over the fences into the pastures, not knowing it because the snow 
had come up to a level with the fences, forming a perfectly solid surface. 
We got together again, and started towards the inn. It was now five miles 
away. This distance at some times may seem a long and tiresome one, but 
when you are with a happy and gay sleigh-riding party, the time and dis- 
tance pass all too quickly. 

When we arrived at the inn, all covered with snow, there was a rush for 
the broom, a loud stamping to loosen the snow and frozen icicles from our 
clothes and, last but not least, a rush for the warm and cheery fireside. We 
gathered about the fireside and told stories and ghost tales until the call for 
supper was heard. 

What a wonderful sight it was, this cozy and gay dining room! Every- 
thing was gayly decorated and the main thing, the table, was fairly groan- 
ing under the weight of good eats. There were soup, oyster stew, roast 
duck, roast turkey, hot drinks, and everything that tastes good on cold 
winter evenings. One could easily tell it was nearing Xmas! The northern- 
ers observe this holiday above all others. They feast from the beginning of 
the long holiday until the end. 

After we had eaten all we possibly could, and more than we should, we 
returned to the main or front rooms. Here we told stories of Xmas, sang 
songs, played the piano and played games until—! could it be possible! it 
was eleven o’clock! 

We put on our wraps and started for home, not willingly because we 
liked this jolly inn far too much! There was just as much joking at the 
beginning of our ride as there was at the inn, but toward the end of the trip 
we became sleepy and drowsy. When we at last drew up before our homes 
we climbed out reluctantly, and slipped quietly up to our rooms to spend the 
rest of the night in rest and quietness. 

HELEN HITT, ’21. 
RX 


How It Happened 


HE had been asked to write something for the TECHNALA. She 
couldn’t do it. She had never done it before; she had never tried. 
For the last week she had worried, because she had promised to try 
to write something. But no! She couldn’t do it! There was no use 

thinking about it. No, she would not try. Yet— 

She dozed. 

“To be, or not to be—’’ she murmured in a monotonous tone. 

“To die, or not to die—! Which is it? Oh well, it doesn’t make any 
difference.” 

“To write, or not to write—” 
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With a deep sigh she turned on her couch. “What am I going to write 
about? That—is—the—ques—tion.” 

She slept. 

With a start she sat up, her eyes wide. ‘What have I been dreaming? 
It was something about the TECHNALA. Oh! What was it?” Her head 
dropped in her hands and she thought hard. 

Suddenly lifting a radiant face she exclaimed, “I have it.” 

“To write, or not to write—that is the question: 

Whether ’tis easier for my mind to endure 

The slights and taunts of the scornful editors, 

Or to take my pen against the pangs of conscience, 

And by writing stop them? 

To think—to write— 

Just this; and by a poem to say I end 

The thoughts of a promise gravely given 

That I am heir to—’tis a goal 

Earnestly to be desired.” Ri Pais 

7a aay A 


What We Write to Our Friends 


Weare back at school once again, and I am trying to realize the fact that 
I’m a Senior, in name at least. I thought that I had quite enough dignity 
to be called a ‘“‘Senior;” so you can imagine my surprise and dismay when 
a new girl stopped me on my way to chapel this morning by saying, ‘““You’re 
a Sub-Fresh, ain’t you? Iam.” I recovered from the shock to my dignity 


in time to say, “No, I ain’t a Sub-Fresh. I’m a Senior.” 


I cried almost all of the way down here, and when the train stopped I 
saw a tiny station anda few wagons. (I learned afterwards that they were 
called “bus-es.’’) We got in one of these wagons and drove around a few 
corners until we came in sight of a brick building. We got out in front of 
the Dormitory. 





Tuesday night, Maude and I attempted to hang our pennants and pic- 
tures. I was chief hanger, and by standing on a chair that was placed on 
the table, I managed to hang them up in an elegant style. Our room has the 
appearance of a junk shop, and the pictures are works of art, ranging any- 
where from Rembrandt’s master-piece on up to Kress’ best sellers. If the 
art teachers could only see our collection of pictures, I am sure they would 
have their pupils come to our room for observation work. 


It seems to me there are more new girls here this year than have ever 
been before, and it seems impossible to try to remember the names of those 
Ihave met. We have them here of all sizes, from the size of a six-year-old 
on up to the size of the “fat woman.” 


We have been having so much fun at the expense of the new girls. 
Everything we say is believed. We haven't really hazed them, but we’ve 
made them do such a number of things. However, I think we were the 
ones to be shocked when we locked a girl up in the closet with the skeleton, 
and she hugged it and said, “This is more like a man than anything I’ve seen 
since I’ve been here.” 
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An Ode to Study Hall 


F ALL the horrors great and small, 

a There’s one that’s bigger than ’em all, 
4) For it hasn’t a single pleasant feature, 
And “Study Hall” is that terrible creature. 
Honestly now, I tell you it’s awful, 

And this child says it ought ’o be unlawful 

To have to sit from seven till nine 

On the same bench of hard old pine. 

But then that’s not the worst part yet, 

Altho’ that’s bad enough, you bet; 

By those teachers you aren’t a bit appreciated, 
’Cause they grumble if you’re the least belated. 
Miss P. just detested sleep, 

But quiet was one thing she did keep, 

And Mr. F. was goodness itself 

’Cause he helped others before himself. 

All the others were really good, too, 

So I’ll just enumerate this few, 

And hope and pray to the power Divine 

They’ll have soft wood seats for grandchildren of mine. 
B. B., 720. 
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Caused by a Mistake 


HE rain sprinkled softly on Mary’s face as she lay on her bed by the 

window, but she did not lower the window because she liked to feel 
the rain; and, besides, she was listening to the distant bark of dogs. 

Mary knew that those were the blood-hounds from the near-by coal 
mines. She wondered if one of the convicts had escaped, and whether the 
dogs would find him. The dogs came so near that Mary felt sure that they 
were on the campus; then suddenly they stopped barking and everything 
grew quiet. 

The next morning the news was out over school that a convict had been 
traced to the campus, and that the dogs lost the track there and could not 
find it again. The girls were very much excited, especially when the teach- 
ers told them that they were not to leave the campus for a few days. 


Two days passed and nothing more was heard of the convict; so Mary 
and her friend, Ethel, decided to go for a walk. After they had walked for 
some time, they came to a large tree and decided to sit down. They had 
often noticed this tree before, because it was so big and because there was 
such a big hollow in it just up above a person’s head. They wondered if this 
hollow extended all the way to the ground. Mary was just getting ready to 
climb up and see when Ethel caught her dress and said, ‘‘Listen, I heard 
someone.” They both listened and thought they heard a groan. They 
looked around behind the tree, but did not see anything. Then they heard 
someone say, “Wait, I want to get you to tell Dick Smith something for 
me.” They looked again and still did not see anything until Mary looked up 
and saw a man crawling out of the hole in the tree. The girls looked at the 
man’s face; they were fascinated. They knew they should run, but they 
couldn’t. They had never seen such a pale, drawn, haggard face. The eyes 
were large and sunken; despair and desperation were written there. The 
man looked young in spite of all this, but his hair was streaked with grey. 
Suddenly he said: ‘Don’t run; you must tell Dick Smith for me, because it 
will soon be too late if you don’t. He caused me to be there, and then to try 
to escape. But it’s no use; I must go back because I can’t get away.” The 
girls noticed that he wore stripes, and they thought that he must be the 
escaped convict. They knew that they should run, but they couldn’t when 
he looked at them so pitifully. Then, too, Mary felt that she must see what 
he had to say about Dick Smith. The man continued: ‘Please find him 
and tell him that my last breath was a curse for him. Of course, that won’t 
be long, because I’m sick, and anyway they will kill me when I go back to 
the mines.”” Here the man was interrupted by such a fit of coughing that 
the girls were afraid he would fall out of the tree. Finally it was over, and 
he climbed down. “I climbed up when the dogs were nearly up with me, and 
I happened to put my foot in that hole. As soon as I saw how big it was, I 
slipped in; but it wouldn’t have mattered if I hadn’t, because the end will be 
all the same. But you will tell Dick for me?” Not waiting for an answer, 
he continued, ‘“‘He ruined my life, put me there, the coward, and ran off and 
left me to die.” Then the man seemed to forget that he was not alone and 
began as though he were telling something that he knew by heart. 
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“Dick and I were the best of friends, grew up together, went to college. 
After college, we went on a fishing trip. We fished off the coast of Florida 
for a while and then went to Cuba. It was July and it was terribly hot to us 
after our winter in the north. I guess that’s the reason I took fever as soon 
as we reached Cuba. Dick found me the coolest place he could, and was as 
nice as he could be, poor fellow! I wouldn’t let him tell the home folks, but 
what a difference it would have made if I had! Things went on, until one 
day I heard two men quarreling just out of my window. I raised up and 
saw Dick just about to strike a native with a big rock. I picked up a pistol 
from the table by my bed and fired it. I thought that it would frighten 
Dick and cause him to drop the rock. Instead, I saw the native fall and 
Dick run. I was so excited that I fell back on my pillow and was uncon- 
scious for two weeks. At the end of that time, when I asked for Dick they 
told me that I was crazy, that there never had been any Dick, but that I 
had tried to kill a native.” The man raised up and seemed to become more 
excited and to remember our presence. “Yes, find Dick. I saw his name 
in a newspaper and tried to get to him, but I never shall. Tell him that a 
bigger coward never lived. He thought I would die. God knows I wish I 
had! But I didn’t, and the Cubans said that I had tried to kill a man which 
was the same as doing it; but that since I didn’t kill him they would only 
send me to the coal mines. When I found that they were going to send me 
to my own State to work, I prayed to die, but I think God let me live to 
punish Dick Smith.” The man lost control of himself here in another of 
those terrible coughs. At last he was able to go on. ‘That was five years 
ago. I hadn’t been in those mines long before I had contracted this beastly 
cough. I wanted to let him see what a wreck he had caused. You see I 
knew that I hadn’t shot the native, but that Dick had only hit him as he 
dropped the rocks. This together with the fright had caused the native to 
fall.” 


Here the man had another coughing fit, and when it was over Mary 
asked, ‘‘“Are you Jack Frost?” The man jumped as though he had been 
struck and cried: ‘Don’t say that name. I changed it five years ago so 
that my mother would never know. For God’s sake, don’t tell her.” Mary 
never forgot the imploring look that the man gave her. Tears rolled down 
his cheeks and Mary noticed for the first time that he was deeply touched. 
She eried, “Oh, why did you change your name? that’s the reason Uncle 
Dick never could find you! He’s searched everywhere! I’ve heard him tell 
about it many times, but he didn’t think about their accusing you of it. 
His only thought was to get away, so he ran down to shore and jumped on a 
boat that was just leaving, without even asking where it was going. It was 
going to Africa, and it was a month before he could get back to Cuba. Then 
he could find nothing of you and supposed you had come home. He hurried 
on to see, but found that you had not been home. Oh, how glad he will be to 
find you!”” The man smiled through his tears and said, “Poor Dick, I have 
misjudged you all these years, but—I—forgive—.’”’ Here he began cough- 
ing again. Mary ran to find help. When they returned, the man was still 
smiling; but he did not need help as he had passed to the Beyond. 

R. L. H., ’17. 

















Twentieth Anniversary of the Opening of the 
Alabama Girls’ Technical Institute 


IVE hundred happy, joyous girls accompanied by the faculty and 
visitors, gathered into the chapel Thursday morning, October 12th, 
wo) to partake of a birthday celebration, the birthday of our own A. G. 
T. I. The building resounded with the opening song, ‘Alabama, 
Alabama, We Will Aye Be True to Thee.” Miss Hurst, chairman, intro- 
duced Dr. Palmer, our president, who gave a short history of our school 
since its opening in 1896 with Captain H. C. Reynolds as president. After 
three years, Dr. Palmer said, Captain Reynolds was succeeded by Dr. 
Francis Marion Peterson, who in 1907 was forced to resign on account of ill 
health. Dr. T. W. Palmer was invited to take the presidency, which he has 
held up to the present. Dr. Palmer in his interesting, pleasing manner, told 
of many changes and additions that each year had brought to the A. G. T. I. 
Miss Lettie Daffin, who has been away from this institution four years, 
having graduated in 1912, delighted the audience with an account of 
changes that had been made at A. G. T. I. in her four years’ absence. At 
the conclusion of Miss Daffin’s talk all those present felt more than ever the 
breadth of the revolution for advancement, that is now going on in our 
A.G. TL. 
As an appropriate closing of our chapel exercises the entire assembly 
joined in singing the A. G. T. I. song. 
Very unique in many ways was the second event in the birthday cele- 
bration of our school. Heretofore the Senior Class has regularly presented 
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its gift to the school during commencement. Since the gift of the Class of 
16 was delayed, it was our great privilege to pay our Alma Mater due hom- 
age on this her twentieth birthday with a class day exercise on the campus 
Thursday evening. As a representative of the Class of 1916, which boasts 
of fifteen back at A. G. T. I. in 1917, Miss Clara Savage presented the Sun 
Dial as a memorial of the Class of ’16 and as a constant reminder of the love 
and interest the girls of 1916 bear toward our Alma Mater. Dr. Palmer in 
response gave a most interesting talk. 

The voices of the fifteen present sang their class songs that previously 
had been held up by “The Girls of 1916, our class of fifty-five.” 

Thus ended the day of all days, our birthday. 

CLARA M. SAVAGE, ’16. 
EN LAIN 


Speech Made on Founders Day 


T HAS been four years since I was a student of the Alabama Girls’ 
aT Technical Institute, and to give you some idea of how rapidly the 
school has grown in the past few years, I shall briefly enumerate 

some of the improvements that have been made since I was here. 

I shall begin with the campus. Instead of the old plank fence that 
enclosed the campus, we now have an iron railing with three front en- 
trances, the main one being a memorial of the Class of 1914. The front 
terraces have been cut down and walks have been laid out. Another great 
improvement is the clusters of lights, lighting the entire front campus, 
which a few years ago was in darkness. The erection of a sun dial, which 
is now in progress, will add further to the attractiveness of the campus. 
We had only one tennis court, while now you have four splendid ones. 

Only those of you who knew the annex in the days when it was the 
A. G. T. I. infirmary can fully appreciate Peterson Hall. This building 
with all its modern conveniences presents an attractive appearance, and 
one almost wishes to become ill enough to enjoy the restful and peaceful 
atmosphere that pervades this infirmary. We now have a resident physi- 
cian, and, as this is a girls’ school, we greatly appreciate the fact that she 
is a woman physician. 

I think I may safely say that Bloch Hall, the pride of the school, is the 
greatest improvement of all. You who know how much class rooms were 
needed know the value of this building. The present Home Economics 
department cannot be compared with the old one. When I was a student 
here and studied Physics and Chemistry, we had our class rooms in the 
dormitory basement while now you have large class rooms and well 
equipped laboratories. 

The gymnasium and supply store have also been moved into larger and 
better quarters. 

The only club rooms we knew were the store rooms on fifth floor, but you 
have a real club house all your own. 

There has been a great improvement in the Educational department of 
the school. This department now offers as good advantage to the students 
who wish to train themselves as teachers as can be obtained anywhere in 
the State. The new public school is a great help in this work. 
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Last summer was the first session of the summer school of the Ala- 
bama Girls’ Technical Institute. 

The school has grown in numbers also. In my Senior Class there were 
thirty-nine members, while the present Senior Class boasts of almost twice 
that number. The other classes have increased to even a greater per- 
centage. 

Prior to the year 1912 no girls were allowed to go to town, but during 
that year the Faculty decided to allow the Seniors the privilege of going 
once on Mondays. Not only the Seniors, but all the classes now enjoy that 
privilege. The self-government system is also being used by the Senior and 
Junior classes. 

In enumerating these improvements let us stop a moment and consider 
who is largely responsible for them. At once we think of our president, 
Dr. Palmer. Let us thank him for his untiring efforts in our behalf, and 
congratulate him on the success his efforts have met. 

LETTIE DAFFIN, 712. 
yale, eee 


Voices of the Night 


1 WAS lonesome and blue and sad one night 

As I sat in my room alone. 

Thinking of good times of the past summer days 
And the folks whom I loved back at home. 





I remember the night, ’twas a beautiful one; 

The full moon rose over the trees. 

There was the freshness of dew in all the air, 
And there was a soft, soothing, whispering breeze. 


As I sat there absently gazing at the moon, 
A sounding of voices came floating to me— 
Low, tender—voices coming out of the night, 
But never a soul could I see. 


I finally decided that maybe the wind 
Was whispering love to the trees, 

And they, in answer to his words of love, 
Were nodding, thus stirring their leaves. 


I chanced to glance to the ground below. 
Yes, it seemed it might come from there. 
It might be the flowers on the campus, 
But still was the question, just where? 


All of a sudden it came to me! 
I was sure that at last I was right. 
The Bachelor-Buttons and O—M—s 
Were spooning in the moonlight that night. 
K. DESHAZO, 717. 
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To New Girls 


O ALL new-comers here at school, 
I have a word to say, 

foxy, And if you'll listen carefully, 

You'll always bless the day. 
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You never want to “cut” a meal, And never—not on any account— 
Or come in late at all, Attempt to leave the hall 

Or change your place with any girl Until Miss Rembaugh taps the bell 
That’s in the dining hall. (She thus dismisses all). 

Another thing you need to know Don’t ever try to stay inside 
About the dining hall— At recreation time, 

You always stand till grace is said, For if you do you'll surely hear 
And then be seated, all. Some dear inspector chime. 


At seven when the whistle blows, 
Go straight to your own room; 
Unless you’re Freshman or Sub-Fresh 
The chapel then’s your dcom. 


And don’t forget about the lights— 
Remember, when they wink 

They say ‘Go straight to your own rooms 
As fast as you can think.” 


And then about your classes, too— 
All these you must attend, 

For if you ever cut a one 
The ill it will portend!! 


You'll get an invitation soon, 
And that a pressing one— 

To go to see the Dean, dear girls, 
And that is far from fun. 


But Sunday P. M. is the time 
You may look forward to, 

For then you have a chance to think 
Of what you’d like to do. 


For all the while from two to four 
Right in your room you stay— 

You take no baths, you see no friends; 
You keep the Sabbath Day. 


Now, if you take this good advice, 
Not far wrong will you go, 
For what to do at every time 
You'll absolutely know. AN OLD GIRL. 





Hallowe’en at A. G. T. I. 


}’ YOU ever want to spend a typical Hallowe’en evening, just come 
to the A. G. T. I. Ours this year was the best we ever did have, and 
that’s saying something sure enough. Of course to really have 

Hallowe’en, it must be looked forward to with pleasure and some 
dread, and that’s the way it is at the A. G. T. I. Every girl—and teacher, 
too—realized that secrets were in the air and the kind that make you 
shiver. Just the same, all secrets were closely kept until the very night 
itself. To start off Hallowe’en we had the treat of our lives, for as we 
walked into the dining hall we found it changed from its usual appearance. 
Upon the table were things that were characteristic of holidays at the A. 
G. T. I. Besides, there were those dainties peculiar to Hallowe’en only. 

Almost immediately after dinner there was a general meeting of the 
girls in the assembly hall. Each girl was dressed as a ghost or a witch or 
some other Hallowe’en character. From this place they went to the various 
places of amusement prepared for them by the different classes. 

Sub-Freshman.—The Sub-Freshman Hallowe’en stunt consisted of a 
March Grotesque. The march was led by the scare crow which was fol- 
lowed by a motley crowd of twelve. There were various steps and poses 
that were true to the name. 

Freshman.—The exercises of the Freshman Class were held in a white 
room, and all upon the walls were horrible cats, witches, and toads. There 
was a silent musical program of six girls who represented different musical 
instruments. Another interesting feature was the Fortune Cane. On the 
outside of this cane was a witch tending a pot—you may well guess the 
contents—and on the inside there was a witch stationed to call out num- 
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bers, for the fortune of each was told by turning the hands of a clock. The 
best thing was the School Spook, which stood in one corner. His box was 
draped in black, and he was extending his hand to the bystanders. 

Sophomore.—The Sophomores chose the basement of West Wing for 
their place of entertainment, because the girls knew very little about it. 
The guests were first admitted into a large room where they found apples 
on strings and in bowls of water and rings in cakes of flour to bite for. Over 
in the far corner there was a big pot of boiling tea and by it stood a ghost 
who gave a cup to each girl. Another ghost told the fortunes by tea leaves. 
While there was merry-making in this room, some girls had ventured 
through the door where stately ghosts stood. In this next room there were 
only ghosts at first sight, but upon a closer inspection a witch was found in 
the far corner who let the girls draw for their fate. In the next room they 
were merely put into the right spirit for the last. At the opening of the 
door three passages were seen. If the wrong one was chosen, a ghost pushed 
the guests back into the right one. Finally, they were on their way down 
the last, long, narrow, hall. Here they were greeted by ten imps, each of 
whom gave a different reception, such as touching the passers-by with 
greasy dough and wet sands. Some were surprised to find later that the 
imps had also taken the liberty to smut the guests’ faces. 

Junior.—One hundred and forty Juniors determined that their Hal- 
lowe’en stunts should be a success, and because of this, the stunts were 
successful. They used the gymnasium and its adjacent dressing room. 
Under their capable hands there was a great transformation. The guests 
received a hearty welcome at the side entrance to the dressing room. They 
were ushered through innumerable dark, creepy passages by a silent ghost 
who merely stared vacantly at them as they grew more horrified—each 
step at the musical notes of a nearby hooting owl, at the wails of dozens of 
black cats that seemed to be in the direst distress all around them, and at va- 
rious other unearthly sounds. Not only were their ears greeted with these 
sounds, but frequently they were dragged out of their passage by some 
gaunt, horny fingered spectre who carried them in a damp recess and gave 
personal advice as to their future travels in the weird labyrinth of horrors. 
The guests were fiercely conducted into the dimly lighted gymnasium 
where a new corps of ghosts, more ghostly than the former ones, took 
charge of the terror stricken guests who looked much worse for the torture 
they had recently undergone. They were led to the different booths where 
they witnessed ghost dances and unbelievable stunts. Toward the rear of 
the room they found out from a wise old witch various things which would 
help or hinder the pleasures of their future career. As a final threat, they 
received a sound slap from cold, clammy hands that came from “goodness 
knows where” and retreated to the same place before the surprised guests 
had time to resent such rude treatment. Upon reaching the door, the guests 
took a long lingering look at the gorgeous decorations which consisted of 
pumpkin faces, witches, cats, owls, and bats, among which were scattered 
in profusion loads and loads of russet autumn leaves and stacks of grass 
and corn. 

Seniors.—Well did the Seniors play their part in the evening exercises! 
Of all the scary places on a dark night is the practice hall, and that was 
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where the Seniors performed their Hallowe’en stunt. Just outside of the 
closed door stood a silent ghost who absolutely refused to let anyone go in 
until the ghost from the inside gave the signal that the last girl had gone 
out of the other door. When a girl found out that she had to endure an 
awful something alone, she did not have such a pleasant feeling. Upon 
being admitted she found herself in a very dimly lighted hall and one that 
was narrow, too. The walls were pure white and upon them hung real 
heads of women around which were huge spots of blood. There was moan- 
ing all around, and from somewhere in the distance sounded some very, 
very weird music. As the girls would run down the hall trying to find a 
place to escape, she would see more women’s heads and hear more awful 
sounds. Finally she saw a door guarded by a most horrible ghost, and in 
making a last run to get out, she fell over a wire and was assisted in rising 
by Blue Beard himself who held her by the hair and had upraised in his 
other hand a huge knife. She was assisted in escaping from him by a ghost 
who, unseen, had silently followed her from the other end of the hall. 
This ghost had cold clammy hands that only increased the horror of the 
girl’s feelings. At last, the silent doorkeeper allowed her to escape into the 
friendly dark. 
M.S., 717 
A A A 


Making Sandwiches 


NE afternoon, when all was bright 

With the rays of the shining sun, 
Greate We planned to walk to Davis Falls, 

When our dining hall work was done. 

Our disappointment was so great, 
When we were told to see 
That five hundred forty sandwiches were made 
In time for early tea. 





We went back to the kitchen then, 

For we could never shirk, 

And started at our fearful task, 
Though we disliked the work. 

We peeled boiled eggs till three o’clock, 
And then at once began 

To make sandwiches of stuff 

That we had in a pan. 


We worked like Trojans until we 
Were thoroughly tired out, 

And then we went to find the keys, 

To lock all “burglars” out. 

We looked and looked, for quite a while, 
But our search was all in vain; 

We might as well have tried to find 
The other side of Spain. 
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Next, we began to look around 

To see what we could find; 

“There are some apples!” one girl cried, 

“T wonder if they’d mind 

If we ate two or three, or even four,” 

We didn’t stop to think, 

But ate until we couldn’t eat 

Those lovely apples pink. 


Then, next we found some raw peanuts, 
But they weren’t very good; 

And so we set to work to find 

Some more appealing food. 

We found bananas, and each took 

As much as she could take, 

And then attacked the bakery 

And ate our fill of cake. 


We each went back to our own room, 

As innocent as could be; 

Little did we dream that we should spend 
Such hours of misery. 

That night we had such strange nightmares! 
And dreams of many kinds 

Of monsters, in the form of cake, 

With evil in their minds. 


At length our slumbers seemed to break, 
We stood upon the floor, 
And vowed, as long as we should live, 
We'd do that thing no more. 
And what seems very strange, you know, 
They’ve never asked us, to this day, 
To make sandwiches for tea. 
A DINING HALL GIRL, ’20. 
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The Difference 


IT used to think— 
The Seniors happiest of the band 
With shoulders back and heads so high, 
Oh, they were grand—just simply grand 
As off to the great big town near by, 
They went each day ’most any time 
Except on Saturday—the Seniors! 
At heads of tables at meal time 
They sat and practiced all demeanors. 
And study—that they didn’t at all, 
They ate or slept in study hall 
But still they passed—those Seniors. 


But now I know— 
They have the hardest time of all; 
They can’t do this, they can’t do that, 
They’re Seniors, and that’s nothing small. 
Preside at tables and you won’t get fat. 
And in the town, folks simply say, 
When town you seek to forget a test, 
“There’s nothing here without the pay.” 
They study more than all the rest 
Or else they’ll flunk—the Seniors. 
To get good grades takes more’n their best, 
A pass means joy complete to Seniors. 
GuH.;.717: 
A A A 


Examinations 


(With apologies to William Cullen Bryant.) 


HE melancholy days have come, the saddest of the term, 
Of faces long, and students sad, and teachers kindly firm. 
xa] Whispering in corners of the room, the frightened girls all stand, 
And hold each other, shivering, weeping, trembling, hand-in-hand. 
Listen to what one student says to ‘nother fearful lass: 
“O, have you studied Physics yet ?” 
And “Do you think you'll pass ?” 





Where are the idlers, idlers gay, in chattering groups who lately stood 
With mirthful talk and laughter light, a care-free, joyous crowd? 
Why don’t you know? They’re in their rooms. With frantic industry 
They’re digging at that long-neglected old Geometry. 
Their prospects sad and sadder grow; 
Their bright hope pales and thins. 
And then: ‘“O, won’t I study hard when second term begins ?” 
SARA LISTON. 
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Memories 


HE years within our life are low, 
Our youth has passed away; 

xy] This world has evening’s deepest glow 
To those who go this way; 
Each hair has changed to silver white, 

Each hope to life’s great care; 
Each hand has found some work to do, 

Each heart the joy of prayer. 






Our life is slowly ebbing out, 
We cannot make it stay; 

She must go without a doubt 
Along this mystie way. 

But let us think of girlhood days, 
Days we spent together, 

Days as bright as the great sun’s rays, 
Days of bonnie blue weather. 


Take us, Fancy, take us I pray 
Along this happy vein 
Back to the joys of yesterday, 
Back to our youth again; 
Show us once more our college dear, 
Our teachers wise and true, 
Our class mates, and our friends sincere; 
Give us these sights anew! 


These are the things we’ve loved alway, 
These are the joys we’ve known; 
Keep them, keep them, Memory, we pray, 
To cheer us when alone! 
ELOISE MERONEY, 717. 
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Meditation 


Most matrons ring a little bell 
Each Sunday afternoon; 
Dear girls, with loads and loads to tell, 
It always rings too soon 
To suit us. 
And at A. G. T. I, you know, 
To each and every one, 
It means the same in weal or woe; 
O, meditation, hon, 
Needs no introduction. 
J. D., 718. 
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The Combination of Current Events With 
Educational Work 


HIS is a subject which as yet occupies a small place in our schools, 
but which should be introduced into all of them. Why is it not just 
as essential to know the daily history as to know that of the past? 
We study history, the happenings of days long ago; we learn of the 

lives and deeds during times that are past; yet how few students read in the 

papers of the events that happen daily around us, and which will be history 
twenty-five years from now. 

Let us see what we mean by current events. Those articles in papers 
telling of murders, divorce, accidents, social life? No. By this we mean 
articles that are relative to our country, to the uplifting of our state, inci- 
dents concerning our government, not only those events connected with 
our own country, but all facts about foreign subjects, and any subject 
which will be interesting to all people with whom we converse. 

Every school should have a number of daily papers, magazines, and 
journals in connection with some class work or in the library where they 
may be easily obtained. The pupils should be authorized to keep in touch 
with the daily events, then report on them. Most students can tell all about 
the lives of Washington, Lincoln, Lee, and all the great men who have made 
their names great in history; but how many of us, and may I say teachers 
also, for there are hundreds of teachers who do not keep up with the current 
news, can relate the lives of famous men who are living today ? 

The great struggle which is involving practically the whole of Europe 
will be history in a very short time, in fact is current history. Yet there 
are thousands of people today who, if asked to give the principal facts con- 
cerning this dreadful conflict, will say “O, I do not know anything concern- 
ing European affairs. I can’t keep up with war news. I am satisfied as 
long as it does not reach the United States.” Really, I believe a great many 
of us are naturally too lazy to read current events. We always look for the 
social affairs or read the popular short stories, and neglect the readings we 
most need for our own good. 

The current events used in connection with our educational work will 
help to broaden our minds, give us a better knowledge of our country, and 
those great people living around us. We all know that travel serves as a 
finisher of knowledge, but if we read the daily events in connection with 
our school work we shall possibly be better educated than one who has had 
this advantage, for we shall be able to discuss intelligently any topic with 
which we come in contact. When we have finished our education and then 
wish to travel, we can enjoy it to a far greater extent, because we shall have 
some knowledge of practically all the cultured people we meet, grasp the 
meaning of their conversation, and be able to join them in their discussions. 

By the use of current events in the schools, the schools will be able to 
turn out a more finished product than is turned out today. These graduates 
will be better able to secure high positions, and will make better citizens of 
our wonderful country. Let us spread this idea of combining current events 
with our school work, and we shall be more cultured and better able to fill 
our places in the world. 





ZOE CLEMONS. 
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Down the Fire Escape 


Down, down, down the fire escape; 
See, see, see them go, 

With a Hip! and Ha! and a slip, Oh! Pshaw. 
What fun ’tis to go down the fire escape Oh! 
Then a run back up, 

But what care we 
When ’tis such fun to slip and shout, 
Like the kids when out, 

When we go down, down, down the fire escape. 
*Tis workday and Monday, too, 

But no Monday, we knew 
Not a care or worry, 

Or a frown or flurry, 

But happy and gay, 

Singing and shouting, 

Slipping and sliding down, 

Down, down, the fire escape. Lad, °20. 


Prophecy 


Dr. P.—A millionaire living in leisure and retirement in London. 
Misses P. and F.—happily married. 

Mr. W???? honorary member of a girls club (T.S. 8.) in B’ham. 
Miss C.—teaching English in Germany. 

Mr. H.—making love to “A Fairy” or “Wren.” 

Miss R.—designing costumes in Paris. 

Miss B.—A rural school teacher. 

Miss W.—asking for ‘‘Peterson’s Specials.” 

Miss K.—A lovable matron at A. G. T. I. 

Miss W.—giving dancing lessons. Kel Rs 71s 


Willie Ruth’s Chief Pleasure 


W. R. (coming into the room, slings her books across the room)—‘‘I’m 
so mad I could bust this dormitory wide open! I never will come back 
here! J—!” 

Girl (interrupting her) —‘‘What’s the matter? What you got to do?” 

W. R.—“T’m so mad I don’t know nothin’! I can’t sing no more ’en a jay 
bird! I won’t take it. Tell me what Icando. I just—!” 

Girl (interrupting)—‘‘What do you mean? I can’t get a thing out of 
what you’re saying!” 

W. R.—‘‘Old Mr. Calkins says I got to take it and I can’t. I won’t! You 
know I can’t!” 

Girl—‘‘Hard tellin’ what you can do! You do lots o’ things I never saw 
any one do! Come back here! Where you goin’? Tell me what you got 
to do.” 

W. R. (flying out the door) —‘“I got to do singin’ by sight and I can’t! 
I don’t know—!” (Her voice was drowned out as she disappeared down the 
hall in her flight.) SUB-FRESH. 
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Parts of Speech 


Noun—name of something—waist. 

Adjective—modifier of a noun—collar modifying waist. 

Adverb—modifier of an adjective—lace on collar. 

Pronoun—substitute for a noun—middy blouse. 

Conjunction—connective of two nouns—belt connecting waist and skirt. 

Preposition—that which shows relationship—tie showing relationship 
between cap and skirt. 

Interjection—a part of speech denoting strong feeling, and shocking 
surprise—hoop-skirts. 

Verb—that which denotes or affirms—dress denoting character of 
wearer. 1 

Gerund—that which partakes of the nature of a verb and noun—smock. 

J. R., 718. 
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Reflections 
(With Apologies to Kipling.) 


HEN the dear old days are ended, 
And we've left our A. G. T. L., 
OA When the pleasant pictures have faded, 
And the fondest memories have died, 
We shall long, and yea, we shall seek it, 
When in the future years to come, 
We turn our longing hearts in gladness 
To the dear old school in song. 





And tho’ those that we loved have left us, 
Their memory hovers around; 

They shall knock at our doors in gladness, 
And darken the threshold’s crown, 

They shall look beneath the surface, 
Where grim sorrow has its share; 

They shall lighten the toil that is lurking, 
And lift the burden and care. 


And none but the loved ones can do it, 
And none but the friends so true; 
And none shall feel it her duty 
To kindle the Spirit anew, 
But each for the good that it does her, 
To help in the hour of need 
Shall gather from midst the bounteous store 
Rich blessings for her deed. 
M. R., 717. 
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A Tragedy 
(With Apologies to Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox.) 


Over the fence and far away, 

A jolly trio went forth to play; 

And under the old persimmon tree 
They stand and laugh aloud with glee. 


For one of their number, a handsome youth, 
Has climbed the tree—this is a proof 

That the day was one to be spent in play, 
Over the fence and far away. 


Over the fence and far away, 
A dinner bell chimes forth so gay; 
There’s a miserable end to a happy day, 
Over the fence and far away. 
A.M. F., 717. 








Last year the class of 1916 began the quarterly publication of the 
TECHNALA. It was an entirely new venture for them, and their prospects 
were a little uncertain; but they assumed their responsibilities with true 
Senior dignity. They not only accomplished their purpose, but they made 
a glorious success of the undertaking. Along with numerous other gifts, 
they left us the TECHNALA with the confidence that we would prove worthy 
of our heritage. The staff of 1917 took hold of their new possession witn 
weak hearts, but with the determination to do or die. Realizing that alone 
we could do nothing, we went to work to get the cooperation and interest 
of the entire student body. ‘‘TECHNALA”’ became our watchword. Enthusi- 
astic class meeting's were held, urgent appeals were made by the staff to the 
girls, and in fact all conversation in general centered around the TECHNALA. 
Results? Why, they are wonderful! In spite of the fact that we no longer 
depend upon the English department for our contributions, the girls have 
responded lberally to our call. Just such hearty response is all that is 
needed to make our publication a success. Weare glad the girls realize that 


the TECHNALA is their paper, and upon their future attitude rests its fate. 


Again this year the Senior Class has charge of the Chapel exercises. 
For three years this has been optional with the class, and each year ¢ 
class has taken charge of them. We feel that this is an opportunity no¢ to 
be thrown away. Each year we hope that it will be better than ever. So 
far it has been excellent. The girls seem to realize how much they can heip 
by cooperating with us in keeping good order. This cooperation in itself is 
good, as it helps us make the exercise more interesting and uplifting. ‘Che 
spirit back of this is better, for it shows that as the girls cooperate in «his, 
they will ccoperate in other things. 


he 


Nothing could prove the growing reputation of our school more than the 
fact that this year’s enrollment has been such a great increase over previ- 
ous years. Every section of our state is represented here, and several other 
states. More girls have applied than could be accommodated. We hope 
that it will not be long before our dormitory space will be sufficient for 
all who desire to come. The student body regret very much that Miss 
Overton, on account of the ill health of her mother, was forced to resign. 
To all the new girls and teachers, we extend a hearty weleome. 










Senior Class Report 


HE Senior Class of ’17 began its life work on September 13, 1916, 
with an enrollment of seventy-five. We are a class great in num- 
Grey} bers, ambitions, and class spirit. We had dreamed wonderful 
dreams of the life of a Senior; now we find that those dreams must 
be torn to pieces, Seniordom is even more wonderful than our dreams, but 
oh, so different. We had thought that our greatest ambition would be 
realized when we could call Senior Hall “Home,” but now we see that all our 
ambitions are yet before us. While the seriousness of our responsibility as 
Seniors makes us halt and think deeply, it also fires us with courage and 
determination to succeed! 

Senior Hall is full to overflowing; full of hopes, life, energy and girls. 
Despite these crowded conditions we consider our hall an ideal place in 
which we can be happiest with our joys and can more easily work out our 
petty and serious troubles. For the advancement in honor and dignity of 
Senior Hall we must thank our class president for splendid leadership, the 
faculty for patience, and our classmates for ready cooperation. We can see 
that in each succeeding year student government grows in strength and 
position. 


We have been termed ‘‘the young Seniors.” By doing our work diligent- 
ly and faithfully each day we will convince all that in spite of our apparent 
lack of years, Mother A. G. T. I. will have just cause to be proud of her 
daughters of 1917. 


From ithe Juniors 


We Juniors are beginning this year with an end in view. We are going 
to accomplish something. Just watch us! Our class boasts of being the 
largest in school—one hundred forty members. In fact, we have the largest 
Junior Class A. G. T. I. ever had. 


This is our second year of student government, and we can handle our- 
selves in the discipline line without the aid of the Faculty. Jessie Dean, our 
president, is about the best disciplinarian in college and the Junior Class is 
proud of her. In fact, we have a good set of officers all round. 

One of the best things about student government is the privileges we 
get, and we use them, too. Very seldom you find a Junior on the campus 
on Mondays and Wednesdays during recreation. They have gone to town. 

We are sorry to lose Cecile Slade, one of the marshals. It will be hard 
to find another girl to fill the office as she did. Rosa Miller is here again 
this year, and, of course, she is collector. If there is money to be got, Rosa 
knows how to gather it in. 
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We have a basket-ball team this year, a good one. Miss Funk has not 
chosen the two teams for the big game Thanksgiving, but the Juniors are 
sure of playing. You remember the “Sophs’ won last year. Well, the 
Junior team has on it some of the best girls who played on the Sophomore 
team. 


Sophomore Class Report 


Montevallo, Alabama, October 31, 1916. 
Dearest Elizabeth: 

You said in your last letter that you were beginning to regret not hav- 
ing returned here to school this year. I know when you have read this let- 
ter you will be ready to catch the first train to Montevallo. 

You know last year our class did good work as Freshmen; well, this year 
we are doing excellent work as ‘“Sophs.” We’ve had only one class meet- 
ing, but there have been at least five call meetings. At the first meeting 
we elected Julia Lewis as our president and Dora Ashurst as our vice-presi- 
dent. With these two girls as leaders, how can we help but succeed? Eu- 
genia Hale and Mary Savage were re-elected as secretary and treasurer. 
Marie Warren takes her place again as marshal, and Ezerene Boucheile was 
elected to serve with her in Dora Ashurst’s place. Lola Cartar is to be our 
musician, so we shall never lack good music. Last but not least, Ulma Lee 
Benton and Susie Mae French are to represent us on the Athletics Board. 
You see we believe in quality, not quantity. Of course I could just talk on 
about each member of the class, whether an officer or not, but I know you 
would never forgive me if I didn’t tell you something about our athletics. 

We have two practice days a week, and expect to have a good team by 
the time our match games begin. It’s our aim, of course, to play on Thanks- 
giving Day, which plan means we'll have to work hard. There’s only one 
trouble. We need more girls on the courts when we practice. I think every 
girl who is physically able should at least try for one of our many teams. 
Even if she doesn’t “make it,” she will have done her part by forcing the 
other girls to work harder to outplay her. 

We gave a Hallowe’en party last Saturday and it proved a perfect suc- 
cess. Every Sophomore was ready and willing to do her part in any way 
she could. Oh Elizabeth, we are the best working class you’ve ever seen, 
both collectively and individually! I only wish you were here to help and 
then to enjoy the results. Next year we are to be self-governing and we're 
going to show by our actions what a good foundation we laid in our Sopho- 
more year. 

We have chosen for our colors green and white, and we hope to choose 
as our creed: 

“T would be true, for there are those that trust me; 

I would be pure, for there are those who care; 

I would be strong, for there is much to suffer ; 

I would be brave, for there is much to dare; 

I would be friend to all—the foe, the friendless ; 

I would be humble, for I know my weakness ; 
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I would be giving, and forget the gift; 
I would look up—and laugh—and love—and lift.” 
Now, don’t you wish you had come back to be a member of “our class” 
at dear old A. G. T. I.? 
Lovingly, your old classmate, 
LOUISE. 


Diary of a Freshman 


September 13, 1916.—I came to Montevallo today. I’m awfully home- 
sick, but the old girls are very sweet to me, especially the Freshmen. I 
have met about fifteen girls, and I have been here two hours. I wonder 
what class I’ll be in. 

September 17, 1916.—I am a “full” Freshman. I am not exactly sure 
what that means, but I am satisfied if Iam aFreshman. We are going to 
have a class meeting Wednesday. 

September 21, 1916.—We had our class meeting yesterday and elected 
our officers for this year. They are: Phyllis Westbrook; President; Min- 
nie Camp, Vice-President ; Bertha Burns, Secretary ; Pattie Sanford, Treas- 
urer; Evelyn Lee, Musician; Annie Carmichael, Poet; Sara Liston, Artist; 
Florence Lewis, Critic; Lucile Pease, Historian; and Emma Haygood, 
Reporter. Our Marshals are Annabel Standifer and Laura Mosely, and our 
Athletic Directors are Minnie Camp and Louise King. 

October 7, 1916.—Basket-ball seems to be the favorite game of the 
Freshman. The girls have been coming out to play, and we hope to have a 
good team by Thanksgiving. 

October 9, 1916.—We are going to have a Technala! I am glad, but the 
hard part comes when we have to write something for it. 

October 20, 1916.—I have been writing, or trying to write, a poem for 
the Technala. I have had no time whatever to write in my diary. Our 
things must be in by Monday, the twenty-third; so I will have no more time 
to write, except for that Technala. E. H., ’20. 


The Sub-Freshman Class Notes 


The Sub-Freshmen have not done much so far, but it is certainly a 
promising class. Within five years, which will be our Senior year, we will 
be a strong and brilliant class. We attend class meetings, are organizing 
our basket-ball team, and attend to our other class duties. We have already 
chosen our athletic representatives, Lulu Palmer and Dionetta Kroell, and 
have elected our class officers. They are as follows: 






FAN COS Warne niniannnannnesssssesssssssseevesvssvssvveeeceessssvsssssssssesnsssnnesssssvutusssusvavinvsssssseseee eer. President 
Dionetta Kroell .... . Treasurer 
Helen Hitt Secretary 
yr Po ImMGS GU eRe hance ccccecccccscecececcccctecsccecceee oo teectstetteadennectdenteotioaaceaea oe ee Class Poet 
NDT CT eM Eat Geer i ee fe Serer Sears Saye Musician 


H. H., ’21. 
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PROGRAM 
Seenes from Childhood Schumann 
Minutes 2000 ae ee ets 5 crete EC ee nee am Beethoven 
IIS cafe a te ee ree ete ee de Bach 


Prelude cece 
Hungarian Rhapsodie 





Each year the music faculty delight us with a series of recitals given on 
Sunday afternoons. We are looking forward with pleasure to those in store. 


He Had the Habit 
Mop: You know, I gave up a few things for Lent this year and nearly 
flunked out of college. 
Sop: What did you give up, smoking and drinking? 
Mop: No, studying.—Ex. 


Beauty Hint: If you area brunette and would like to be a blonde, we 
recommend sleeping on the beach for several nights; you are sure to get up 
with sandy hair.—Ex. 





A cute little freshman in botany 

Just wondered if she had forgottany, 

So she opened her book for one little look 
But as to her marks; she ain’t gottany. 





Helen L.: My aunt has a patent (copyright) on a song book. 


One day Mrs. Wright on her way to see Mrs. Thompson passed Jonnie 
Stone on his velocipede. During the conversation between the two good 
women, Mrs. Wright said, ‘Mrs. Thompson, you just ought to see Jonnie 
Stone riding his aprostrophe.’”’ Mrs. Thompson smiled. 


No Wonder 


Simp Simpson says the reason my Ma’s cow produces so much milk is 
because she feeds her on Alpaca hay. 


Ethel: Well, I certainly am glad that this suit has a coat. 
Annie Merle: Why, Ethel, don’t you know that all suits have coats? 
Margaret: No, they don’t. A suit of hair hasn’t. 





Class of 1916 


NAME POSITION LOCATION 
Acker, Ruth 2. Graduate Student... ALG. TA 
Allen, Oenone 20 Graduate Student... LAs GOT. i, 
Ashurst, Carolyn 2000000... Asst. to Father... _East ‘Tallassee, Ala. 


Ballard, Martha Jane....Graduate Student. AL G. TT. 














Barnes, Bessie occ a te aRee no Dora, Route 1 
Brasier, Elizabeth www Piekensville, Ala. 
Brock, Marie 2.0.00 Teaching. een eee _Ft. Lauderdale, Ala. 
Brunson, Mabel Teaching... eens Red Level, Ala. 
Bynum, Gertrude 00. Teaching... at Crossville, Ala. 
Caldwell, Dorothy 0. Graduate Student... A. G. T. I. 
Coley, Mary Edna Teaching. Alexander City, Ala. 
Corley, Vida. .............. : we Teaching. 2 Rockford, Route 3 
Cowart, Cora ............... Mrs. H. Hyde... _.......Nauvoo, ae 
Cross, Elizabeth 0000000 SOO Ee acca rr EEE AL G. 

Crowder, Lillian 00 Teaching... _ Billingsley, ve 
Crowder, Virginia 0000 i WY) ahh _... Alpine, Ala. 
Davis, Thelma 22 Teaching. ..'t. Davis, Ala. 
Fulton, Effie Mae 2000. ARF: ci cane eer Calera, Ala. 
Gosa, Annie Graduate Student................. oe eA ed, 
Hamilton, Ruth oe (AG OMCs pene es Knoxville, Ala. 
Hightower, Marie ....... . Ercan nee ote Cpe) Ged i 
Hinton, Jeffie Pearl = A.G. T. I. 
Hoyt, Hdra ete Fairfield, Ala. 
Jackson, Alma occ eesseeee Asst. to Dr. Seale Harris....Birm’ham, Ala. 
Jackson, Bernice _. TOA CHIN Gece. Marbury, Ala. 
Jones, Julia Ethel... At home. Andalusia, Route 4 


Jones-Williams, Gladys 0. Teaching cece Greensboro, Ala. 
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NAME POSITION LOCATION 

WV VT ices sesceteesterceasiiermaceedesneiae Graduate Student. A. G. T. I. 
Latham, Louise 220. Teaching eect Lawley, Ala. 
HAY Kola umn a>) 0 (en Teaching ccc Florala, Ala. 
Nolen, Lucile .................. eee ee eee Asst. to Father... Alexander City, Ala. 
Nolen, Margaret Student at Judson College... Marion, Ala. 
Palmer, Florence 000. At Om ic cece ccccee cece Prichard, Ala. 
Parish, Edith Te ACHIN gi ccceeeeeeeeee Jackson’s Gap, Ala. 
Peterson, Overton ......... Graduate Student... A. G. T. I. 
Poole, Lucile 2200... At home. Greenville, Route 1 
P¥UCtts. GORE: cece ccrcstenccceeteteaes At home........ ae REE Tr Weogufka, Ala. 
Purviss Lueia icc 8 cic senceeecats! Graduate Student... A. G. T. I. 
REGUS). TN01a) Jikto at At home... _....New Decatur, Ala. 
Reed, Mary Lou.............. pene Asst. See. to Dr. Palmer... Montevallo, Ala. 
Savage, Clara Marguerite... Teaching Ala. 
Scott, Mary Oliver... Teaching r, Ala. 
hoi 2010) ¢ a © 014) 013 ~ At home Ala. 
Spivey, Mary At home......................0wens Cross Roads, Ala. 
Stabler, Mabel Teaching... Beatrice, Ala. 
Thompson, Jessie eee Teaching. Marvel, Ala. 
Walker, Marion oe =: 6) 00h 0: Mulga, Ala. 
Warner, Charlotte 2000 Teaching. Montevallo, Ala. 
Whitman, Ernestine ..W.... ww Graduate Student. A. G. T. I. 
Whorton, Ruth _..Teachi .. Marion, Ala. 
Wilks, Lillian Ruth.... a ih 52 pe Seem at nT Ce Red Level 
Withers, Louise ............. eee Student Sophia Newcomb..New Or’n’s, La. 
Zuber, Willie 000 Student at Auburn... Auburn, Ala. 


As a tribute to the Class of 1916, to those girls who worked so faith- 
fully and cheerfully that the A. G. T. I. might have a publication, and who 
in the end found their ambition realized in the form of the quarterly 
TECHNALA, I dedicate these Alumnae Notes. 

C. SAVAGE, Alumnae Reporter. 





At the welcoming reception, 
given on Saturday evening, Sep- 
tember 23, by the Y. W. C. A., both 
the old and new students were de- 
lightfully entertained. Each girl 
wore her name_ conspicuously 
placed and the jolly ‘“‘get-together- 
get-acquainted” purpose of the 
party was realized around the 
punch bowl. 


The advanced Domestic Science 
Class has been doing some very in- 
teresting experimental work. Two 
luncheons were given, planned to 
determine the superiority of either . 
home-prepared or commercially 
prepared food. The guests, who 
were Dr. Palmer, Mrs. Palmer, Dr. 
Peck, Miss Rembaugh, Miss Hitt, 
and Miss Keys, decided that the 
home prepared food was more at- 
tractive, more appetizing, and less expensive. 








On Saturday evening September 20, the Club House was the scene of a 
most enjoyable entertainment. The three clubs met together for the first 
inter-club gathering of the year. Both faculty members and active members 
enjoyed the evening very much, especially the stories told by Miss Mayes 
and Miss Carolyn Pollard. 





“Fair day” dawned this year upon rollicking good humor everywhere; 
no uniform, no restrictions, no line of march. 





The story of Virgil’s Aeneid was very delightfully told by Miss Poyner 
on Monday evening, October 23. The story was beautifully illustrated by 
lantern slides. 





On Friday evening, October 20, Mr. Mangum gave the Faculty and stu- 
dent body of A. G. T. I. a very delightful treat. He is an unusually good 
story-teller, and gave us a charming example of his art. 





On Sunday evening, October 22, we again had the privilege of having 
Mr. Mangum with us. He gave us an illustrated lecture on Africa, which 
was very much enjoyed by all. 





The opening piano recital of the year was given by Mr. Calkins, Sunday, 
October 29. The program was preceded by a short explanation of the sub- 
jects and themes of the compositions. 
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Club Notes 
aN 


The Castalian Literary Society 


HE Castalian Literary Society has held its regular meeting each Sat- 
urday evening. The Club is studying American short stories and 
poems. Each meeting has been very enjoyable and the members 
are expecting the club to be quite helpful to them this year. 





The Philomathic Club 


The Philomathic Club held its first regular meeting for the year on Sep- 
tember 16, 1916. The Club elected officers to take the places of those who 
did not return. 


On October 14th the Club entertained at an initiating party in honor of 
Miss Bates. The room was prettily decorated in the Club colors, white and 
green. The initiating committee had charge of the program. After the 
Club members had enjoyed much fun at the expense of the new member, 
delicious refreshments were served and a happy social hour spent around 
the fireside. 


All the members are very much interested in the program for the year, 
Present Day Celebrities, and the Club is working to make this year the best 
in its history. 


Tutwiler Club 


The Julia Strudwick Tutwiler Club entertained at its regular initiation 
meeting Saturday evening, October 7, 1916. The evening was greatly en- 
joyed at the expense of Misses Annie Crane and Louise Slade, who afforded 
their club sisters and honorary members great amusement. Later in the 
evening, a delicious ice course was served, the club colors, red and white, 
being carried out. 

The Tutwilers are enjoying their new victrola which they obtained 
through the help of our Alumnae members. On Sunday evening, No- 
vember 5, a musical program was rendered for the enjoyment of the mem- 
bers of the three clubs and their honorary members. 

We are always glad to have our former members come to visit us. 
Recently Misses Rosamond Hamilton and Effie Mae Fulton were cordially 
welcomed as old Tutwilers. 

The programmes this year have been very interesting. We are study- 
ing Southern and Western literature with discussions of the authors’ lives. 
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A very interesting James Whitcomb Riley program was given in the 
chapel by the English ’21 Class on Monday evening, October 16, 1916. The 
program was as follows: 


Brief sketch of Riley’s life (with slides) 

Reading: The Raggedy Marni ccccccccccccesccssssessvussssssseessusnsssssessesteensnseeee 

SOLS aelV(O bine tasmanian Nort ie hse ot ee eee 

Reading: Noon Time in June Time. ccccceseeeseeeeeee 

Victrola Record: Take Keer Yerself, Jim; The ‘Raggedy Man (read by 
Riley). 

Song: There’s Ever a Song Somewhere, My Deav................... Elizabeth Wilson 











Miss Funk Adviser 








VT VY St Bh I eh ete 8 Ee a eS Adviser 
HN GES Wig O17) 001 gee ee eee ne oD een de PE SAE cee aed Parra ee President 
AVA yan AN es EN ren ace te en a ae ete A Secretary 

Susie Mae French Louise King 

Ulma Lee Benton Lillian Hinesley 

Minnie Camp Margaret Tait 

Lulu Palmer Dionetta Kroell 


The Board meets once every month. Two representatives are elected 
from each class to make up its members. At the first meeting new officers 
were elected for the year. Match games were discussed and it was decided 
that there were to be two games on Thanksgiving Day instead of one. Pos- 
sibly we didn’t have enough excitement at that time last year. 


As every one seems to like the arm-bands, they will be used again for 
those who play on any first team and for those only. For different class 
teams the class colors will be used with the letters A. G. T. I. 


There will be only the three games on schedule this 
year: basket-ball, captain-ball, and baseball. On ac- 
count of the lack of interest in the game of volley-ball, \ BG 
it will be omitted. i ie 

We are very proud of our \/} é? 
new basket-ball court although f ; 
it is not yet in good condition. 
v% As it is in constant use it will 
Ne ‘2 soon be “tramped down” liter- 
i a ally. 
| The students have entered 


/ 
y 


ws 


Me into the athletics with a will, 
/ IN and we are glad to see so much 
(\ INN interest shown by the new girls. 
r \\ Strict supervision will be kept 
\\\ Se by the members of the Board 
f : over all the courts and games. 


¢ greatly increase when all dues 
are collected. 





A 
7X We have now $62.00 in the 
treasury. This amount will 





M. J.: What subject shall we talk on? 
N. W.H.: Let’s talk about something universal. 
New Girl.: I can’t, I’m not taking that. 


Eunice: Oh! look how straight Margaret is. She’s trying to stand so 
correct. 


B. T.: Have you thrown your laundry down? 
C.8.: Yes, I just put it in the Climax. 


Martha: Miss Daffin, I want to get this book. 

Miss Daffin: Haven’t you a book out, Martha? 
Martha: Yes, I have. 

Miss Daffin: Is it fiction? 

Martha: No, it’s a book of Hawthorne’s short stories! 


Ethel (after being interrupted several times while telling a story): If 
I have another eruption, I will not finish this story. 


Tillie K.: Well, you needn’t think I’ll get my tooth brush mixed with 
yours and Joe’s, ’cause mine has 100 on it. 
Ruth: 100 what? Bacteria. 


Miss P. (stirring the fire): Girls, you know there are only two kinds of 
people who can make a fire, fools and philosophers. 
Pupil: Miss P., which are you? 


New Girl: Which church do you attend? 

Old Girl: Why, I’m a Christian. 

New Girl: Well, crazy, I try to be a Christian, too. I mean what 
church do you belong to? 


Mr. Henderson: Watch out, you'll break your record. 
Corinne (playing with a Victrola record): I haven’t made it yet. 
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E. H.: Say, Fresh, you want to keep your eyes open when you stroll 
around this campus. 

Fresh: Why? 

E. H.: Because you'll look like a fool if you go around with them shut. 
—Ex. 


Martha J.: This apple certainly is insipid. 
Martha P.: Well, I wish mine had some taste. 


Julia H.: Mamie, why don’t you go on and dictate those letters? 
Mamie: I haven’t time, I’ll just say it to her! 


Pupil: My tooth hurts. 
Teacher: Why in the world don’t you have it amputated? 
Pupil: I’m not going to do it, I’m going to have it pulled. 


C.S.: Is Mamie going to read some of Paul Lawrence Dunbar’s poems? 
J.H.: No, she is going to read some by another woman. 


Nancy D.: Don’t you want to join the Y. W. C. A.? 
New Girl: I'll declare, my schedule is so full I can’t take another thing. 


M. L.: Come out to see me, I’m out in town. 
N. J.: Child, didn’t you know the restoration book was not open yet? 


Miss MeM.: Miss Hurst does all of her work, even dressing her 


chickens. 
Miss P.: Well, she dresses them only once a week! 


Julia: Let’s go to the Methodist church today, it is going to be dedi- 


cated. 
Eliz. C.: To whom are they going to dedicate it? 








We wish to thank the following schools and colleges for their 
exchanges: 


Orange and Blue, A. P. I., Auburn, Ala. 

The Wexillum, Walkmana School, Boston, Mass. 

Qualis, Misses Annable’s School, New Brunswick, N. J. 
Berkelydian, Berkley Institute, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The “Lasso,” College of Industrial Arts, Denton, Tex. 
Crimson and White, University of Alabama, Tuscaloosa, Ala. 
Howard Crimson, Howard College, Birmingham, Ala. 
Winthrop Weekly, Winthrop College, Rock Hill, S. C. 


We hope to have exchanges from other colleges as soon as their publi- 
cations are issued. 














Alabama Girls’ Technical 


Institute 
MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 


Summer School, 1917 





Extensive Courses in Home Economics, Education, Music, 
Art, Manual Training, Physical Culture, Literature, 
History, Mathematics, Foreign Languages, 

Physics, Chemistry, Botany, etc. 


Extensive Courses for Teachers. State examinations will be 
held in college building. Write for further information. 


T. W. PALMER, President. 
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Kodak Finishing Parlor 


Kodak Finishing by Mail 
our Specialty. 


Films developed Free. 
Prints 2c, 3c, 4c and 5c each 
Let us do your Kodak Finishing. 


Let us frame your diplomas, 
certificates, etc. 


Let us furnish you with films, 
kodak albums, art corners 
kodaks and general supplies 





FRANK L. LOLLAR, Prop’r 


You cannot beat our prices, and we guarantee our work 
To be the best that can be had from snap shots. 
Write us for general price list. 


PLoallar’s Kodak Finishing — 4!0 Lyric Building 
: Parlor Birmingham, Alabama 

















ALABAMA POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE 


The Oldest School of Technology in the South 


NEXT SESSION BEGINS WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 12, 1917. 


COURSES OF INSTRUCTION 


I. College of Engineering and Mines—Civil, Electrical, Mechanical, Chemical 
and Mining Engineering, Architecture, Metallurgy, Mechanic Arts, 
Technical Drawing, Machine, Design, etc. 

II. Coilege of Agricultural Sciences—Agriculture, Horticulture, Animal Hus- 
bandry, Botany, Entomology, Chemistry. 
Department of Pharmacy—(Four-Year and Two-Year Courses.) 
III. Academic College—History, English, Mathematics, Latin, German, French, 
Spanish, Physics and Astronomy, Political Economy. 


Department of Education—Psychology, Educational Psychology, Sociolo- 
gy, Educational Sociology, History of Education, Philosophy of Educa- 
tion, School Supervision and Administration, Methodology. 


IV. College of Veterinary Medicine—(Three years.) 
For General Catalogue and detailed information, address 


CHAS. C. THACH, M. A., LL. D., President, Auburn, Ala. 











GURILS 


On E want your business ona basis of quality, because we carry 
oe the most complete and highest grade stock of fancy Groceries, 
Fruits, Candies, Hardware, Dry Goods, Millinery, Cloaks, Suits, 


Notions, and Shoes in Montevallo. For the next month we offer you 


Talcolette Powder for . . . . 20c 
Small size Colgate Tooth Paste 1 Oc 


We are the sole agents in Montevallo for Queen Quality Shoes, Onyx 
Hosiery and American Lady Corsets. We are always 
glad to have you visit our stores. 


Very respectfully, 


Davies & Jeter Mercantile Co. 
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WHITE WAY S the best cooking compound on 
the market to-day. If you have 
COMPOUND not already tried it have your 
grocer send you a trial can. 
Made from cotton seed oil, a 
Southern product. It is pure 
and wholesome and delicious. D. D. METCALF 
GREENVILLE, - - - - - - - ALABAMA 
* —— — - - -$ 
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FOOTWEAR = HOTEL 
For Every Pocketbook S A | N T 


4 For Every Occasion G EO) RG = 


For Every Foot 
YOUNG 119 Broad Sirect i ponies nes 
SHOE CO. sELMA, ALA. 


G68"Parcel Post Paid on all Mail Orders MONTEVALLO, ALA. 
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FOR ALL KINDS OF 


Furniture and House Furnishings 


F. W. ROGAN 


.. ALSO FOR.... 


Candies, Fruits, Nuts and Confectionaries 


You can’t do better. 











BUSTER BROWN'’S 


DARNLESS 


GUARANTEED HOSIERY 








Stronger than a linen napkin 
but are thin and seam- 
lessly woven 


ae 


FOR MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN 


25 cents a pair 


4 pair guaranteed 4 months 
SOLD BY 


GEO. kKROELL 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 











SEND YOUR ORDERS TO 


E. P. JOHNSON 


= —=STAPLE AND FANCY— 


GROCERIES, FRUITS 
AND CANDIES, HAM 
SANDWICHES, FRIED 
CHICKEN, ‘CHICKEN 
SALAD, HAMBURGER 
STEAK, HOME MADE 
PIES, HOT PEANUTS 





HOME COOKING 








—————- 

















W.L. BROWN 


“Ghe ‘Policy of this Store: 
GIVE EVERY CUSTOMER THE 
BEST VALUE FOR THE MONEY 














A full line of fresh Groceries, Fruits, 
Nuts, Candies, Preserves. Jellies and 
Grapes, Cakes, Crackers, Pickles and 
Olives, in fact, many good things to eat. 
We want you to visit this store. We 
will gladly do anything we can for you 


W. bL BROWN 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 


FANCY 
GROCERY 
STORE 





Quick Sales 
Small Profits 
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Montevallo Ice & Light Company 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


nvernic ICE 


All Orders Appreciated 
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E don’t lose interest in | GO TO 
your order as soon as x <7 *, ° 
we secure it. Our interest is Yeager S Studio 
sustained until the work is 
completed and delivered to | | for Good 
epee Photographs 
THE BROWN a 
PRINTING CO. | and Kodak Work 
Mantzomery, Alabama | Montevallo, Alabama 
& & ———— 


MONTEVALLO, ALA. 
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LATHAM & HENDRICKS 
DRUGGISTS 


A complete line of Drugs, Stationery, Toilet Articles, etc. 
Our Soda Fount is up-to-date in every respect 
and perfectly sanitary. 


We Serve Only the Best Pasteurized Cream 


AGENTS FOR NUNNALLY’S FINE CANDIES 











MERCHANTS DOCTOR 


& PLANTERS 
BANK *—— A. K. PARKS 


of Montevallo Capital: 


Dentist 
Alabama $25,000.00 —— 





Your 
Account 
Solicited 
C. L. MERONEY 
President 
| 
WM. LYMAN | Phone 30 Ellis Building 
Cashier | | 
W.H. LYMAN Montevallo, Ala. 
Assistant Cashier #——_____- 























“YOUNG ILADIES” 











=. it! WE APPRECIATE YOUR TRADE 
(sro WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF 






<any 


@ LADIES’ FINE SHOES, FRUITS 
AND CANDIES. 


LATHAM 
MERCANTILE COMPANY 











W. B. STRONG&SON 


DRUGGISTS 


MONTEVALLO, ALABAMA 


The Home of Ice Cream and Drinks 
Toilet Articles, Stationery 
Eastman Kodaks 
and Supplies 


Your Patronage Solicited 


PHONE 21 





C. L. Meroney & Co. 
Merchants 
Montevallo, Alabama 
Sell 
Good Things to Eat. 

















GORMAN-GAMMILLSEED CO. 


Seeds that Never Disappoint 


2330 Second Br Birmingham 


Avenue Alabama 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 




















